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brought back to me and Mr. Joyce many reminiscences.
The other members of our party were differently affected.
Eesidence in a native dwelling was to them, as it had
been to us, a new experience; they were regarding their
surroundings with the same interest and curiosity.
We were seated on the terrace, when the manager
was announced; he wished to speak to me at once, and
alone; I left the terrace, and returned to the apart-
ment. When the servants had retired, the manager
rose, h* walked round the room and examined each
door. Having satisfied himself that no one was listen-
ing, he drew his chair to mine, and whispered that his
masters had just received intelligence that the rebel
army had left their encampment, and were in full march
to Agra. The news had reached them at their country
house ; they had sent to him at once to warn me. Whilst
the manager was speaking, the Seths themselves entered.
They repeated a good deal of what he had informed me;
they ended by begging me and my party to fly at once.
They assured me that if the rebel army caine nearer
they would be powerless to protect us; our presence
would merely involve us and themselves in common
destruction. That they believed what they said their
agitation sufficiently showed.
That we must fly was clear; the question was, where.
I called in my companions to consult; we decided to
make for Agra. The next question was, whether we
should go by land or by water. I had had a boat pre-
pared and moored below the Seths' house; the rest of
the party proposed that we should enter it, and drop
down the river. It seemed to me safer to go by land.
I thought the road would be still open, while there was
great danger that the boat might ground on a shoal or
drift under the bank and be shot at by the villagers.